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the silver, if you should give it ail to her. Keep your dignity, be a
gentleman of leisure, take your place as a worthy citizen, and forget
all about that little piece of silver hidden in a crack. Do not make
people smile at you, let not there be a scandal, you must not give even
a side-glance to that little coin.

MAN. I receive \vith grateful heart and humble submission
your great gift of a million silver pieces. However, I still wish to run
and fetch the lovely little coin, which I earned by selling sweet and
fresh water, the reward of my labours.

KING. My village-dweller, you are clinging to that little piece
as desperately as the opium-eater clings to his drug. I want to do a
work of great merit. I like you. Though you are but a poor man,
there are certain qualities in you, and I am sure you will make a good
ruler. I give you a half of this flowered kingdom. I will make you the
crown prince, and I will give you that royal house on the north side
of this palace^and give you the golden-palaced, kingly luxury, if you
will but agree to forget that worthless silver in the city wall.

MAN. I receive your gift with a glad heart. However, with all
that glory I still wish to run and fetch that lovely little piece of silver,
which I earned with my labour, and which now lies forlorn in
the wall.

KING. My wise lords, whose wisdom and glory and learning are
great as any in history since the world first began, I hope to become a
Buddha one day, and to supplement my prayer, I wish to give alms, I
wish to make this man happy. I wish to make him crown prince
and give him half my powers and my wealth. Please make the
necessary orders, if you agree, my noble lords.

[The ministers deliberate and discuss among themselves, and
then tell the KING that they agree. The KING leaves the scene.
The ministers dress the water-seller in the full regalia of a

CROWN PRINCE,]

PRINCE. Ministers and advisers whose wisdom shines and glows,
my lords that are now paying me homage! Thanks to the king of
kings, the master of the universe, the greatest of men, thanks to his
kindly heart and pitying mind, I am now a joint ruler, the crown
prince, master of a golden house. I look round for the mistress of my
golden house, one who will share and increase my pleasure. And I
think of one, who must have been my mate and friend in past lives.
I fell in love, I am still in love, with a woman water-seller who often